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and sympathy, our interest in other minds and
lives. If we only end by desiring to be apart
from it all, to gnaw the meat we have torn
from life in a secret cave of our devising, to
gain serenity by indifference, then we must
put our desires aside; but if it sends us into
the world with hope and energy and interest
and above all affection, then we need have
no anxiety; we may enter like the pilgrims
into comfortable houses of refreshment,
where we can look with interest at pictures
and spiders and poultry and all the pleasant
wonders of the place; we may halt in way-
side arbours to taste cordials and confections,
and enjoy from the breezy hill-top the
pleasant vale of Beulah, with the celestial
mountains rising blue and still upon the far
horizon.